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7 T When the draft was sent on for -

BH‘L NYE I-\ OHIO- ment to the bank on which it mdr?w{n

/ it was discovered, slas! too lata, that the

HE WRITES ABOUT S0ME OF THE mm“;tih the congh hw one of those

PRIN practical enginsers who can put a pair

ICIPAL CITIES OF THE STATE, of jackscrews under a ten dollar draft

| and raiseit to any required denomination
Lima, the Birthplace of the Electrie Car. | while you wait,

Some of the Joys and Sorrows of Get-| He had & preparation of pulpand &

ting & Draft Cashed—A Beautiful Play | powerful press, with which he filled up

Thst Willinm Saw. | the § mark generally cut omt of the
paper at the end of the smount of the
draft. Then hecould easily cut euteuch
other fizures a& his desire for ready
money seemed to justify.

I bad the misfortune to drop into sev-
eral banks in Cincinnati soon after this
affair, and having, as 1 do, the airof a
plavsible, unhung hellion from TRomp-
kinsville, Staten [siand, of conrss [ was
at once spotted by the eagle eyed man
behind the wires, who had resolved that
no stranger should steal the bank’s funds
anvhow,

Finally, at the German National bank,
I was received kindly and a draft was
sold to me &t & reaszonsble price, with
the understanding that I wonld be care
ful of it. A Cincinnati merchant said
| to me, however, that it was not fear of
| my ultimate intention to raiss the draft
that led the other banks to be rude, It
was probably qmite another reason. But
even if that ware the case, why conldn't
they say at once that they had no de

|Copyright, 1502, by Edgar W. Nye.]
Ix Omo.

“I'he sncoess and prosperity of the Ohio |
pociety, of New York, is ample proof of
the great wealth and intelligence of the
Buckeve State, but after all it is bettar
to travel thronrh the great state and ob-
serve her countless avennes of wealth, i
from her beantiful and well kempt farms |
to her statesmen, from her cabbages to
her patural gas You understand it
better. |

The middlastates have one peculiarity :
that they are beginning almost to wish |
they did not have, although it was started |

could not sell adrafi? I would not have
told any one. 1 would have respected
their squalor and misery.
course | am under no obligations.

young man who was admiring his new
gpring suit in the glass stare frontsas he
jassed along the street. 1 hurt him
quite severely. He reproached e, but
1 am scenstomed to that A hiotle re-
proach in the spring of the year does ms
good

1 saw him coming a square away and

ing ladies and children to get ount of his

| wav or have a wing knocked off, g0 1
said to my companion, ‘‘See me knock a
little North Carolina etiguette into that
wmollusk that wa see yonder,"

When 1 got up speed | steered for him
with a newspaper in my hand, reading
it carefully and trring to figurs out what
show there was for a premature presi-
dential boom which has the dressing re-
moved from it & month too early,
up pretty good steam, for 1 weigh over
1585 pounds now, and living at first class
botels all winter has given me fresh
vitulity and filled me with aoimal spirits
and high purposes,

There was a sort of crunching sound,
such as opne hears when the liom tamer
inserts his head into the open jaws of
the wrong lion by mistake. The young
man staggered baek over a dressed hog
and the two lsy there together, as it
were, one dressed hog beside the other
dressed hog. It was a touching sight.
The overdressed bog did not look so
peacefnl as the other ona did. He had
a troubled look which was not shared by
the one that had the forced smile and a
chip in his mouth, also & stick 1o prop
hi=s bosom open.

Thera are several strest nmisances of
this kind who make it dangerous for
people to walk much in town. One
wilks along the street reveling in the
view of himself in the store fronts; an-
other reads the paper on the street, and
another gues along counting his change,
ever and anon stealing a ride om sawe
iady's train

I shook hands with Governor McKin-
ley at Columbus the other day and added
him tomy handsome and growing list of
eminent acquaintances. He looks more
like a statesman than any other Ameri-
can 1 have been at all intimate with
gince the notimely death of Daniel Web-

AT THE BANK.

ont to be a charmn. Charma, however,
when neglected, become at times nui-
BANCPE.
We were visiting Lims not long since,
a thrifty town with all the snap amd
vigor of & new gold camp in the west,
yet with the shrewd and cool headed
business tact of a Cape Cod town. She
hie this characteristic, however, towhich
1 have darkily alluded. It is a pnblic
equare. The public sguare was of course
intended to be on the start a thing of
beauty, but it hss in too many of the
middle state towns become sn open air
livery stable, covered with the chuice
decorations of a badly farmed farm.
The square is of course geographically
in the center of the town, and is dis-
tinctly visible from every direction. The
idea is n good one, but when it becomes
the grazing ground of the motheaten
borse and the home of the watermalon
gind, the spring of the ysar adds no
beuuties to it and Taxpayer and Veritas
write picces about it
It is also in mnny cases a hay and
i wood market. Here the man in the bloe
army overcost (he has never been in the
army or he would mot be wearing it)
meets the man in the buffalo overcoat,
and thav borrow tobacen of each otior,
chew soms of it, epit eight times, water
their stock and go home.

People come to the editor and say:
“That square is getting to be a blamed
nui Yon ought to roast it. Go
for it." Then the editor says in his pa-
per, provided the man who made the
gnggestion has paid for his advertising
piiy:

“Wao regret greatly to see onr beanti-
ful put ¢ in surh a negleoted
condiil not sOme Oms INove In

&

- ster. Governor McKinley 15 an ideal
R " Al Shxute, 'm'_“? gtatesman in appearance and bearing.
65 & matter of fact it 18 igh time 0 call | y,0 pogd 1s well shaped, his carriage is
& halt. . ) _ dignified and easy and his manner com-
Teams not actnally engaged in trafiic | gorahle and refined. Gentleness and re-
il $ a = puse constitute the two great primary
to stand le the business pars of the gentieman, and Governor
of any city whu er, [Ewen Minne + bos thess
apolis, big and prosperous as she 18, stall The LT gentleman does not 1ike to
permits hundreds of farm teams tostand make anybody fee] uncomfortable. The

ned ali

prig does. We did not talk long. as 1 am
& very bnsy man snd cannot pauss in the
great bartle of hife to visit with the van-
ors with whom | sm thrown
s0 we merely passed the time
v, and when | had takenin a good
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sadly out of repair, as 1 sud.
the odor of a ch

They in the extremse, Also

the 1 Next Lent | shall abstain
Erom the use of these cars

Lima is one of the thrilty snd prosper-
pus cities of Ohio, aud a8 also the home
of the Lima bean

In Cincinnati the other day we trisd
to buy a New York draft. The first four
banks were just out of New York drafts,
snd the fifth one had just beem plagia-

THE GOVERNOR HAD GONE
fall breath to explain this to the gover-
nor 1 discovered that be bad gona
was them on his way to Rbode Island,
where he expected to speak in public.

Columbns is a beaunful city, peopled

rizged by a gentleman with & cough® ;

who downed the bank for some $25.35, With & class of excellent people. The
1 believe, und so it did not feel Like sell- nse is also h.-';l‘h'-i bere, I have
ing New ¥ exchange 1o “‘strangers” of il 18 & piain strue-

ture. known as the Bockeye Architec-

Thke bank bad just ofered a reward of ' 51
tural Wart. [t consists of a large stand

seveniy-hive ceata for the avrest and sp- L A lan
preliension of the Send who bad “did it FiP® Wild a leal-lo &t each sice. It is
up” in that bold way. ownel by th No privute person
1 § 2 «n Would ac
at t sommé months ago a man )
came in “with a Tte Columbas Bogey company is lo-
eough™ mnd ted adraft for pay- eated atr Col 14, aod supplies 3 mma-
| ment. It was t¥ large, and the { s with goods.
1

nt 1o see & melo
“A Woman's

t¥ Crime.”

It supplies

‘& and three oppor-

| tunities 10 g oot and et an anodyne.
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posits with the New York hanks and eo |

Now af

On the strest vesterday | ran into a'

regarding himself with 11l disgmsed |
affection in the big windows and allow- |

1 got |

He |

The heroine of the play may beob-
served in the center of the stage at all
times, That is how you know she is the
siar. She appears first asa lowiy girl in

a ginghamn dress and diamond ring. In |

this garb she is betrayed and ruthlessiy
jollied into a bogusmarriage with a low,
coarse man, who laughs hoarsely, spurns
| ber from him, speaks coarsely through
| his hat and goes away.
| Shethenresolves to becomesn heiress
Her father dies on the stage, losing his
| life and his artificial whiskers at the
| same time. His death leaves her

wealthy, as her father, thongh poor, has |

| invented a machine for boring holes in |

| mucaroni, thus redocing the cost of its

| production over 75 per cent., and so the

| girl, with entirely new clothing and a
desire for revenge, goes abroad and ac-
quires the French langnage.

When she returns she goes to work |

| systematically to roin the man who =0
ruthlessly jolted her affections and then
| went elsewhere, She goes into thestock

| market and by means of a cheap boy, |

| who knows how to buy in such & way as
/ to make money and yst ruin her old

paramour, she has inside of o few

| weeks shaken Wall strest so that it has
| to be replumbed thronghout, and then
| she gets the job of doing it herself.
ready for the dencuement. If I ever
| write ancther play 1 shall by all means
have a denonement. | did not think of it
before, but it is certainly & gnod thing.

Toward the close of the play she gets |

All along through ths play she is get- |

ting ready and issuing invitations for

this denonement. Itis very wall attend- |

ed. indeed, and passes off pleasantly.

For the denouement she changes her |

dress, appearing in a scarlet plush clsak
which envelops her entirely, When she

gets ready to forbid the wedding of her |

old and tongh lover, whe has wade ur-
rangements 1o marry a steop shouldered
heiress whose family extends back
samong the Plolemys, she throws this
cloak aside a5 & bov would cast aside his
garments before going in swimming,
and stands before him dreasad as che
was when he so basely wooed and then
deserted her.

1 hate a man who will de that and
then brag abent it. A man who will
basely deceive a girl that way and then
langh about it onght 1o be written up in
the papers, and [ was glad to sec that the
play turned out that way. I always liks
to ses a play like that. It elevates me.

One man was killed in the play, but it
was not o sickening as some deaths ars
on the stage. lcould have made it more
sickening for twenty-five dollars.

It 15 the only weak place in the play,

/@_«;w%v/&

The Man with the Wax Face.

A French medical journal telis of a re-

| markable surgical operation performed
upon a certain Joseph Moreau, a soldier in
the army of the north. whese eyes, nose,
teeth and lower jaw and, indeed, his whols

| face was shot away by a shell in the battle
| of Bapaume, January, 157L  Althou;
| was left on the field for dead, he managed
to stagger to a neighboring village, where
he was cared for by the doctors. Later on
one of the most distinguished surgeons
of the day applied to the head, which was

left almost without honman semblance, a

wax mask so cleverly adapted to the

healthy portion of the skin as to appear

quite continuous with it. This mask, as

the years have passed, has become firmly
| attached to the hend, the skin hav

grown around the edges and has pers
| ted the unfortutiate wearer to appear less
| an object of repulsion to his fellow mwen.

Moreau bas got quite used to breathing
through the false nostrils, and by the help
of an artificial jaw worked by a portion of
the original bone, he is abie to eat comfors-
ably and mnsticate the toughest kind of
food.

His vofce ha= regained its natural guali-
ty and the sense of “well has come back to
bim with even more thao natural acute-
ness. (Of courss he = nothing through
the false eves whi : out from kis
waxen features with a g stare, but &
is lung since he haa ac il the peace of

]

LY

mind with which blind men sreso often
blessied, and inall the canton of Landredies,
where be lives, there is not a baopler man
or one more fond of telling and iistening to

a good story than he who is L
“Man with the Wax Face.” llie
estly on his pension and adds i«
sources by the sale of a Hitle p
giving a sclentific account of his wonder
ful enre,

wn us the

imphiet

Calling Attention te Home Misslons
Parson CUf bad an iavalid wife and a
| Iarge family, but though some of his par-
ishioners were well to do and respectad
him highly, they were often in their zeal
| for the hesthen forgetful of their duty
pearer home.

The old meeting house was badly in want
of repair, and the minister's family was
in need of many things; but as the house
could not compinin nnd the family did not.
the “‘Burmese Gleaners” society absorbed
all the zeal that was availabie in the par-
ish, as well as most of the funds that could
be raised.

‘“T'hev're only thoughtless, my dear™
the minister patiently explained to his wife
one day, “But I think perbaps it will do
0o barm, now that msatters have gone so
far, for me to give them a littie hint next
Sabbath as to the way thiogs stand |
would not wish to take from the besthen,
but—

The pastor never finished his senteace,
but the next Supday moming he said, as
he buttoned his threadbare coet closer
about his spare form

“Brethren and sisters. I kavs not
that some members of the congregatio
shivering from the cold | woold gladly
bave repinced the broken pane of glass in
the window directly behind me weeks ago,
but no rags could be spared from the fam-
flr wardrobe. The collection for foreign
missions will now be taken up. after which
we will sing the missionary hymon ™
| The pastor received a pumber of calls
during the week which foliowed. i the
course of which his heart was made muck
lighter and his purse beavier, and at the
pext meeiing of the Burmese Gleaners it
was voted that s portion of the sum raised
each month was to be reserved for bome
missions. — Yeutl

:
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Being impermeable to air, newspapers
form excellent envelopes for vessels con-
| taining ice and fresh lignors.

1 Reviving Willed Flowers

| We are told to put wilted planis recrived
by mail in water half an hoor ['ve fre
gquently leld th night and foand
them fresh | .  Badly wilted
lily bualts ['ve ) water two puights apd

a day and was surprised (0 see bow plump
L e e | .

in all

| mother told

THE AFTERGLOW.

The mist has erept up from the fen—

The cold gray mist that ahrouds the earth;
The shadows deepen in the glen:

The day is done—the dayof mirth

The twilight fails, and falat aad low
Is Leard the night bird’s lonely song,
That sobe & symphoay of woe,
Bubs and bewalis the night along.

Then, 85 we sigh for vaaished day
And watch the darkness seltie slow,
Throurh the dense shadows darts & ray,
A flush—it is the afterglow!

The gathering night rells sallen back
As the pale flashes come and go,

As follows close on evening's track
The glory of the afterglow!

Bo, whea the world seems dark and drear,
Arnd Fates no more thelr gifts bestow,
Perchance a brighter day s near,
Perchance—who knows?—the afterglowl
—Albert P. Terbune in Harper's Bazar.

MYRA'S ADVENTURES.

It waa with real sorrow that Myra Ferris
bade adiett to a school that had really been
a home to her, to teachers who bhad been
friends, schoolmates who had besn like
sisters.  The eldest Miss Lipsett went to
the depot with her in the cab, and on the
way began a course of advics to nnpro-
tected females that lusted until the depot
was reached. The main point of the advice
was to speak to nobody. Of all things eal-
culated to bring an uoprotected young,
gingle female truveler to grief, speaking to

&n unkoown person was the most danger |

OuUs.

“Remember."” cried Miss Lipsett from |

the station platform, and she put her fin-
ger to her lips. Away went the cars, and

Myra sat wrapped in ber veil and saw the |

fumiliar Iandscape vanish, and thought
how the girls would miss her and bow she
wonld miss them, until by slow degrees
future hones replaved past memories,

“And I am on my way to be married,”
she said to herself; “what a gneer girl 1
am to have forgotten all about in.”

It was cdd, but then Myra's engagement
was an odd one.

She had been brought up by ber grand-
mother, a sentimental lady of the old
school, who was very fond of her. How-
ever, her grandfather—who waos afflicted
with the goat and & bad temper—made his
house no home for a child. and the girl
was soon sent to school She spent the
summer vacations av home, however, and
at times she met Ben Cooper, who lived on
the pext place and whose mother had been
ber grandmother's schoolmate, though
Mrs. Ferris bad married st sixteen and
Mrs. Cooper at forty. Ben was the only
child of the more mature couple, the idol
of their hearts.

An first be was, of course, & big boy, al-
ways ready to amuse the pretty little girl
next door, but by the time Myra was six-
teen, he was 0 young man, a Very pretly
fellow, with hiue eyes, curly bair and a
dimple in his chin. And he fell in love
with Myra avd told kis mother so, and his
Myra's grandmoether, and
Myra's grandmotber asked Myra to confide

| in her, and the girl said, with blushes,

a &re |

|

that she “did like Ben.”
Then the elderly ladies resolved to make
the young people happy, and they were ea-
to esich other, and Ben st to work
to make his fortune and Alyrs weot back
to school
In the course of making his fortune Ben
wis obliged to go to California, and there

he had now remained five years, and Myra |

had been kept st school perfecting berseif
in many sccomplishments unt{l she was
ooe-and-twenty. And now the poor old
grandfather, no longer ariven mad by his
aches and pains, lay at rest in his grave,
snd when M;ra reached home the wedding
day would be set, and Ben wonld go iute
business for himself near his old bome.

They lnd written constantiy: she had
nlways thought of him fondly. He wrote
that he would be the bappiest man alive
when once he held ber hund in his again

1 shall be very happy, I know,” Myra
said to herself, “and [ suppose all the talk
in plays and novels must be exapgerated,
that in real life people never go wild abous
cach other, bat just fecl nicely, asl doto
Ben"

She had come to this conclusion, when
the word “‘junction’ reached bher ears. She
was to change as Croydun junction, and
springing to her feet she ran to the door
and was helped to tue platform by an ener
gotio brakeman. A moment after she roc
ognized the fuct that she bad made a mis-
take. This was not the place at which she
should have aliztited. She must return to
her car. But sometimes at the junctions
cars do very erratic things.

While Myra had boen gazing about her
and realizing the fact that at Croydon
Junection thers was A grocery and oot &
botel at the corner of the one long street.
that the station wes on the other side, and
that the church there visible had a steeple,
wliereas the one in sight had & tower, her
had glided away and another taken its
It was n New York train from
which people had alighted to take lunch-
,and as it few gpon its way without
ng pause, Myma soon began to feel
uneasy, She wanted to ssk questions, but
the awful warning w be silent prevented
ber from speaking to her neighbors. In
vainshe called to the conducior as be went
by. he would not stop.

“Can I be of any service!” asked a mas
enline vaies ot ber elbow., But Myra only
hook bier hewl, and st last, with the word
“tickets!” the conductor really paused be-
side her scat

“I gave vou my ticken," she said *I
have to bay another at the junctica. I'm
going to Chieaga

The conductor stared at her in silence,
hen shock his hesd.

5 is the New York express,” hesaid
“How did yon come here!"

Myra expiainad
1 ' be said. “all that you can do
g0 on and take the Chinago ex-

r York. This trip won's cost
k. We'll be 1o the city within two

He wrote something ou a tickes
and haoded it to ber

Mryra put ber hand in her pocket. Her
purse wWas goue

“Ob," mus=t have dropped it
here,"” she criel. She searched about: s
did her peigtbors; so did the conductor.
Finally the oonductor walked away,

Big tesrs began to pour down Myma's
cheeks. She was terrifled beyond expres
&l

“Iheg yo

VAT,

surely |

-

nr pasdon,” said the gentieman
but | see how tlerribly aiarmed

you are. T s no reasors. 1 willsee that
everything ic richt. Yoo shall get safely to
Chic give vou my word for that; I'll

)
t Mrra reflected: then she
hed at the gen i

Rirmesd A

WAS A incsnmie, hrown e
maAl. will bioe eves, broesd
i proteczitg air that wod

€ all Lhe wars

ke s littie Neipless chibl | have mever

traveled before, and Jdo not Know wial to

do 1o emergencies ke thn ™
“Fenpd voar i k 7 tha
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asked at this moment.
Myra saw her peighbor hand him some
| money and receive a ticket, which be stuck
in the back of the seat bafore her.
“l am already under pecuniary oblige
! tions to you, sir,” she said. My friends,
. who will be yery grateful to you, will, of
course, not allow me te remain so. Will
| you kindly give me your card that 1 may
knrow where to"—
| *“All in good time," the gentleman inter
| rapted.  “Now try to forget your anxiety.”
|  Myra made an effort todoso. She wiped
! her eyes, removed ber tear soaked vell and
soon looked herself again Meanwhiie
ker neighbor talked on garly, pointed omt
the interssting places on the road, amused
ber in a thousand ways New York was
reached before she dreamed that they were
| there. And now what was to happen?

What happened was this:

Her esoort left her in the waiting room
for a moment, and returning placed »
ticket in ber bands.
| “Express to Chicago,” he said; “but the

Chicago express docs not leave for several |
L

hours and we must bave some dinner.
know a nice little restaurant bard by: we
will go thers,"

Poor Myra! All that she conld do was ta
repeat her thanks and chink what grand-
mamma and the Misses Lipsett world say
if they knew she had not oniv talked toa
| stranger, but was under obligations to him
| and was going to dine with bim. And,
moreover, since of course the geotlerman
woulld be repaid the maney he bad =o
kindly spent in her behalf, she really quite
enjoyed the adventure,

“There must be something gypsviike
about me,” she thought, “in spiteof allmy
good bringing up, to feel this way.”

with her afternoon.
ner; such a nice little walk afterward
Then tea in the loveliest place Myra had
ever seen, and then off and awny 10 the de-
pot again. She felt as though she had
known her comnpanion forever.

“You will take this young lady to her
eleeping compartment.” the gentleman
said to a porter, “aud sée that she has all
she wants."
between his glove and the black hand so
readily outstretched. *“Now, goodby,” he
said, “and thank you for the most pleas
ant experience 1 have ever bhad"” He pas
a parcel into her hands as he spoke.

“Oh, I have enjoyed it very much my-
self,” sald Mywa; “but—the pecuniary ob-
ligation, Kindly give me your card—my
family will”— The car began to move.

“Take care, sir,” cried the porter. The
gentleman stepped briskly out of the way f
&n approaching engine, only just in tme
Her momentary fright over, Myrasaw him
wiuving bis handkerchief in the distance.

Here was a sitostion! But what conld
Mryra do but go to her place, where later
| she opened the dainty white parcel and

found & novel by the nuthor she best loved

and a package of the most delightful con-
| fectionery.
|  How oddly she felt—half happy, balf
frightened; how ber heart was beatingt

How words this stranger had uttered,

glances that he bad given, returned to her

memory! Whae did it all mean?

After she had tried to read awhile she
tucked herself under the saowy linen of
‘Ler bed. The soft, pluk edged bilanket
wrapped her snugiy, the car moved easily,

| but she could not sleep.

| Suddenly in the night she sat up, coversd
| ber face with her bands and began to sob.

i “I am in love with him,” she said, “and

Ishall never see him agsin, and [ am go-

ing home to marry Ben Cooper, whom ||

anly like—a lHttle. Oh, what shall [ do?"

Oh, how she cried! But it was only nat-
ural, ber grandmother thought, that she
should wear a tear stained face after such
frightful adventures. There had been the
wildest excitement over her ponappear-
ance, and Ben having gone away on busi-
aess, “something about property,” Mm
Ferrissaid. *1 had not his assistance in
muking inquiries 'What my feelings wers
you will never know.™

Poor Myra Lad enoogh to do to think of
ber own feclings,

Ben's absence, however, she was thank-
for, for now that she knew what love was
she could vever, never marry a man she
only liked.

Both ladies worried over the pecusiary ob-
ligation, and the crowning touch was given
to Myra's mortification when, in shaking
out her traveling dress, sbhe found her
pocketbook, witk all its contents safe be-
tween the stufl and the lining. Thers was
neither rip nor hole, but a plece of the
drapery had been so placed that Myra bad,
in & momest of abssraction, thrust the
pocketbook under it, and the mysterious
“something” which had now and them
| struck ber ankie was at last discovered.

Oh, it was dreadful! snd yet, but for the
supposed loss that bappy afternoon would
never have been. Poor Myra! sbe was
very sorry for berself, sorry for Ben, when
in the course of a week she beard that he
was at bome.

“They will be bere to tea™ Mm Ferris
eaid, and Myra wished that the floor wonld
open acd swallow ber. Still ber resolution
was unchangsd, and when at last sbe bad
dressed berself up in her pink cashmere
trimmed with white lace, pianed a rose
bud in ber bair aod was fairly on her way
to the parior she resolved that Ben shoald
not for & moment be deceived Gravely
she entared the room, ber cheeks pale, her
eyea cast down. Some one rushed forward
| to greet her—{wo bands caught hera. She
looked up.  Befors ber stoud the stranger
who had won her heart.

“You did not know me, Myra " be eried
“but [ koew Fou at once It was very
bard to send you home alooe, bat tha law
yers nreded me and I couid Dot go wita
yoo Can you forgive me my foolish
joket"

And Mrra was, as you may imagine
only too bappry to forgive.—Mary Kyls
Dalias in Chicago Times

Mooey in the Museum Huosioess

A Biddeford (Me.} man some time ago |

startad to travel with & circus as & vendor
of candy sod peanuta Io Altcona, Pa
the show got into financial difficuties and
banded. The Maine man, not at all i
cooraged, bought the stuffed snake o
traited bear and hired the fat woman, He
found an empty store. hired it put his
three cunosities on exbibition sud started
in as propristor of a museum. The firsg
week he cleared 00 Now be s the pro-
prietor of & good dime musenm, Tuzs &
stage show giving two performances dally
has crowded bouses and big profita—jEx-
chasge

Cierical Families

There are oo fewer than lem Hardaleys
in the church, all of the same stock. There
are other (amilles with an equally clercal
beot; moss of the Claugtious, Coplestoas,
Bruwpes, Bickerstvths and Wordsworits
§o loto the chuseh and pot & fow Willer
fores, Ellictia and Philpotts, Bibops
L splendid opporiuoities of ad
1Seir sots thal ey matuoraly
up to theiy own profesion —

bave &3

Waurse wiill
Mre Witheroy—What did your ook
de? o off 1n & bull?
Mre Plsnkington—No. She went of
in my talkr made guwn—{losk Ee-
| view

But she could not help being delighted |
Such a nice little din- |

There was a gleam of silver |
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T CRINKLES LETTER

| What Gotham Sees and Hears
in Many Playhbouses.

A GREAT GERMAN WOMAN'S ART.

Praciein Sandreck Hae Captuared New
York Teutons—The Actorsy’ Fund Fair. |
Drew Deserts Daly—Modjeska, Fitou's
Players and Other Miscellaay of (he
Stage.

[Fpecial Carrespondence.]

Yore, April 6—The German:

Adele Saudrock, who has been

slaying st the Academy of Music, is an |

artst of unguestioned power and versatil-
ity. She is oot imposing in appearance |
and did not at once strike the eye ez:heri
with ber beauty or ber grace, but it was
pot loog before her art began to tell with
the cbservers. [ have an many ocruims!
given it as my opinien that the German
actors are the best artists that are now fur-
nished to ua [ remember when Bmaﬂ|
and Jansuschek were playing simulta- |
neously in this city and giving us pretty
much the same¢ classical repertory, bow
rurely the German actyess rose in the gen-

' eral critical estimate above her Italian con-
temporary, who had all the advantage of
prestige and advertising. 1 nemﬂnhe'r|

| Sonnenthal, snd—well, who can forget

Possart's magnificent interpretation of

Shylock after Mr. Heary Irving’s pictorial

represeniation’?

I think the best Germanm sctors have
more conscience than either the French
or the Italian. They do their work with = |
deeper sense of obligation to an art.  Saml-
| Tock appeared the other night in Dumas |
“(lemencenn Case," giie of the most pow-
erful of dramas with a distinctly ethical
basis, and I was pleased to see that when
she played the piece the ethical spirit of it
was madde apparent.

This play was done here in English at |
the Standard theatre a year ago The
adapter and manager saw nothing buta |
seusation io it. The scheme calls for an |
artist’s stodio with s live imodel ball |
druped, and upon that feature they built
all their hopes of suceess, A woman was
engaged 1o exhibit herself. The press fell
upon the play, the vulgar public exulted |
and the scheme was pushed into a feverinh
and unwholesome vogue. From that day |
to this the public verdiet has bLeen averse |
to the “Clemencean Case.” HBut when
Samdrock played it the other night there
wis nothing objectionable, and the moral
wilch Dumas endeavored to paint was
miada obvious to all.

These performances in German are not
patronized by the American theater goers |
to auy great extent.  The audiences are al-
most entirely German, and are quite un- |
like noy other in their patience, their in-
sight and their intoleranre of mere sensa-
tion. They do not care for gaudy scetery
1 have witnessed some of the foest mnd |
noblest interpretations of Schiller, Goetha |
end Shakespeare st Amberg's thester
without thinking of the setting, and have |

New
RoLTess,

goue from thas bouse to Irving's perform. ]

nnves to see Shakespeare buried in mans
gerinl splendors. You will doubiless re
moember that when Ristorl and Salvini
tirst came bere they brought their scenery |
with them, painted co thin paper, and very
shabbr it waa They deliberately kept the |
mise en scene down to a low tope and put |
their dependence on the acting |
J The rerman colony in New York 1s a
large one—quite ax large as the population
of several German cities—and it has its
own theatrical ideas, one of which is an
, «ngrained dislike for “hoompng.™
“Geolfrey Middleton™ is the name of a
play written by Martha Morton and pro
| duced by Mr. Piton's company at ihe
} Union Square. [t came very near being a |
| brilliant saccess, but, falling in that, it
foiled im all. There is a great deal of
thoughtfully good work in what Marths |
Morton does, but it scarcely reaches the |
point of novelty, It is always more or less
familiar The deciding merit of any play
with na audience is not goodoess abstract
ly, but interest concretely
The manager always asks, “Will they
came again?”’ and not, “WIll they speak
well of 1Y That will always be 8o antil
| theatrical success ceases W0 depend co e
popular vule
i I found myself commending this play
It waa ingemious and clever, but had no
| fresh deptha. So | do not find mywei! go
ing back 1o get a setond good louk at satye
thing that was new. Mis Seligman was
largely in it, in just the ssme cyclonle de
gree that she in in Aoyihing else, with suj-
pressed anxioty walting for ber opportunity
to spring, tUgresslike, at a clioty and bite
it in the neck, She is always explomive,

apd when she inahe wakes the echoes, all

the jungles of the gallery answer her

Twenty years ago Miss Seligman would
kave been what they called & “scens chew-
er.” loour time she la suppressed a littie
y7 the material and by the Pitou. Sbe re-
minds me somewhat of & man wio has
been crying “0ld clothes!™ on one note, aod
when he takes to lecturing Detrays that
pote. If she conld take & course in Am-
berg’s thester for & year, what an admir
able equalization might be brought absut
11 shie were o nok uy sdvice | should say,
“(30 anif see Sapdrock, who, without your
penxuotis voice and rich southern bood,
masagos to Co 8 greas deal morw with Ler
material”

AMiss Jane Staar:, who (s really the com-
ing womau of Mr. Pitou's company, made
anocther Bit in the role of & strong meinded
girl. This promising young sctress hes
already attructed attention, and | reaily do
pot know of another “youlhinl sspirant™
| who has Kepl pace wilh ber

The oppopents of the Actory” Fund fair
which is 1o be beld at the Madison Bguare
Earden, tave sbown their band. Thedr
real animus is Mr A M. Palmer, aod ]
wvaght to explain here that there am two
thentrical sts 1o New York—the Palmer
and the suts-Paimer Each of them has
A toem?! i organ. It s geoaraliy abder-
stood that Mr. Daly and Mr. J. M. Hill are
anti-Palmer, and it is derisred by the ant!
Palmer sheet that the fair Is & Palmer
move 1o celsbrate Palmer Tou will ob
serve that Mr Imiy's company is oof In
the fair and that Mr. Palmers
Le abLempe Lowevsr Ras gt Y40 Immel
tam now Lo b eerione ) Limnpedesl

1 of the favortie metropolitan lead-
ihg IDes threalets DRl sewsn o g bt
the starring business. Mr. Macries Bersy
more leaves Mr. Palrmer's campany ‘e te
tura to Me Mo ke's, Thet will bris
Lhim opwe e 1o Lbhe &2leptiun of Lt
and Paescg and Siurnpedsle He wae

st lasiv's coumpR;y
sanger mod Ut e Ldalesn:

the laverile

whe slie BRs §

ate] whes she spnxe = th even e accend
lhan she DOW Leew wonder ({ sbe ox
e Is 10 pevive Ling vouth Of ber caxupany
e g TEED ale Cmd re e ey own”
§oud e - «bed reputalion
e & AT aiel & § T + .0 Lae Liue
Here me have n-ges? sk e
e Alabaurs and jwtrot aroept het ©

year after year she organizes her carsvan
and sots ont to thrill the borders with her
Russian dresses and ber repertory.

The other favorite young man who steps
out is Mr. John Drew, of Daly's. This is
the loss of a fixture. It would be like pull-
ing a tooth o the Daly andience if the
manager had not promised to put s gen
Bine Englishman in his place, which of
conrse is lixe putting in agold plate. John -
Drew has been enormously bails by Mr,
Dair. | doubt that he will be half as big
anywhere clse as he was under the favor-
iug smile of Reban. To my mind he was
thé worst cock-a-hoop Petruchio [ ever
saw; mainiy, however, becanse Miss Rehan

ever swept the stage.
tears of irony to our eves to see him try to
joer that A pagrant.

Well, Joun leaves Daly, and the only
compensation offered us is that hissnc-
cessor by no means shall be an American -
actor. [ cannot fancy Jobhm Drew as a star
out of his present galaxy. He is & moon,
and Daly is his sun.

I write this with Passlion week st hand
The opers is winding ap  Patti sings ber
swan soug next week The atteodapes is
alim. tireat gaps in the box eircle show
that spring bas Killed the musical season.
With “Lucia” the birds will take wing,
and then silence will sit in faded bowers.
It is almost impossible to get up indoor en-
thusiasm with Easter so near. And there
I8 vne other fact growing more acute to the
grotes] manager every vear, and it is that

le with means fly from New York in
g;ueh; they nestle down in Floruda, fit 1o
Paris, go to Old Poiut Comfort—anywhers
out of this latitade Nry CRNELE

“TA-RA-RA BOOM-DE-AYI"
A Bong That Has Captured Tws Comil-
uents, and Its First Singer.
“Little Annie Rooney”—Allah be prals-
od'—has fled to join “Sweet Violeta™
“Whoa, Emma™ and “White Wings" in
the silent obscurity of the past. “Com-
rades” has come and gone—almost. aud
“They're After Me'" is & memory. But wae
are not withont a “popular soag.” Wa
pever are. “Ta-ra-m Boom-de-ay” is with

us, and is likely tostay until something
pewer and as “oatchy” delivers us froc s

explosive melody.

LOTTIR COLLDNS

The words of this new song are pot over
burdened with intellectnality, and he
mieter i not precisely Lowellesqnae, but it
goen, It goes everywhers, The frst verse

| rends like this:

A smart and stylish girl you ses,
Felle of prod secisty;

Nt toe strict, bat rather frea,

Yot as right sa right can bel

Mever forwasrd, never bold—

Nt too bot aad ot oo caoid;

Hut the very thiag I'm told,

That lu your arms you'd like o bold,

The burden of ita refraln s

Tu-ra-ra Boem deay
Thisshonld be repeated elght times,
Farther aloug in the song comes:

I'm oot witravagsatiy shy,

And whis & uice young wan s nigh,
For his Leart | have & try—

1 faint away wilh a felching ery.
When the good young chap in haste
Prte bils arms around my walst,

I don't come so while Lhos embraced
Tl of my Upe he steals & Lasts)

Ta-ra-ra Hosm-ade-ay, eic

In the last verse, in order to correct any
mistaken impression Lhat may Lave bLesnn
maide, this ecrnmw

Foreo my singiog | conrlods

I want 1t fully soderstood,
Though fres as alr ['m sever rmde—
1'm pot tao bed mmd not Lon good.

Tottie Colline, & famons London musie
ball "artist,” was the frst one to simg this
song io the form which captured Eagland
and bas spread with rapidity worthy of
in grippe in America.  Bhe says the sir bas
been n foik song in Europe for yeass, but
that she got it from America. We oughi
to he more carefal

It mar be mentioned that Miss Colliss’
salary jnmped from B100 to 00 & week
alter abe had “ Howm ta-ra-rad ™ a few times

The cther day pew interest was added
to this song by the begioning of a cuntgo-
versy, which, [! the emphasis with which

| I8 part.es speak ls 10 e regandied, cas auly

be appeassd with blad A baker's dosen
of geutiemen have cluimed sotherbip of
Jts worris, na masy uingers have disputed
Miss Collima’ elnirs to priarity of wartldisg
it, snd pearly every country, civiliped and
savage, bms been called the land of It
rth. Te-rsoal
TMorseman Milisrd Ssaders.

Millard Randery s one of the beat known
traizers of trotters in America  His fame
tentia upem Lhres
performances, any
one of which
wonld have been
glery epoagh fov
ot  horsssen
(e of Lthe yousg
Cleseland mans
Arst sucomsses of
uote wea driving
the famous Guy
0 a record of
2105 In 1891 he
adied atill more
bLis repulalios
as & irsiner by
TEptTTInE Ew o

o

MILLAED F. MNUTER wiorid's records in
asingls day. He drove the yearling irot-
ter From From ia ber worid’'s resand mile
w3 wed be a k ' as Ll T
parer Fansda when o8 .omarta e Sp—

pewurd far ber age o T 22%

Barh of the young world beaters wers by
the preat sire Buiney. and Sanders Dt
acly drove Lthem, bat ol them inie form
for thesr wonderfs wta le is lombael
npot b8 otep £f Aserics v el [roncsing
e traioern

Whes Tahing Dews the SMsve
In tuking down the stove, if any som

should fall upon the carpst or ™™g,
cover guckly with dry =it  before
ewrrping. and not o ark will be kiU

—New Yurk Jonraad




